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' 'The policy, which come into being at the time of
s in 1962, required that when
 have a monitor sit in on the talk or file a full
— including the reporter’s identity and the sub-

the

— with McNamara's office the same day.
both reporters and military officials have man-
aged to circumvent the rule to some extent, so that the
was not as restrictive as it might have been,
nevertheless it was a considerable bar to the free flow
information.

1In his memorandum revoking the pelicy, McNamara

All Too True

Once upon a time there was an ant who worked
hard all day in the fields. It was summer and the ant
was busy cutting grass and dragging it home.

The ant had a grasshopper for a neighbor. The
grasshopper sat in his doorway singing all day. When
‘winter comes, the ant had a whole bale of grass. But he
had violated the federal farm law for over-harvesting
grass and was fined and the surplus was seized.

The grasshopper received the surplus in exchange
for food stamps.

Moral: Under the Great Society, grasshoppers have
the jump on everybody else.

Sound familiar?—Latwrence Journal World.
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We're all accustomed in this inflated age to read-
ing about “millions” and “billions.” But do you really
appreciate the difference? Try this one on for size:
If the lady of the house goes shopping for 40 hours
a spending $1,000 an hour, it will take her 25
to spend a.million dollars. If she followed the
scheduled, spending a billion dollars would take
her 481 years! That's one way to tell the difference
between a million and a billion. Using her charge-card,
at the rate suggested, it would take her 158,009 years
to spend the equivalent of the U. S. National debt!—
West Point (Miss.) Times Leader.

*n * *

We've reached the age where we catch ourself
reading the doctor columns to see if they mention any
of our symptoms—Louis Nelson Bowman in the King
City (Mo.) TriCounty News.

.
Morning Report:
have no firm evidence that Mao is a CIA agent
js on our payroll, there’s no denying he's
money. Nobody in the State Department is
to up enemies for China at a faster clip than
is, Of course, he is a bit heavy-handed.

j upthoSovletnmbaundormuhtbeac-
diplomatic practice these days, but burning down
British in Peking was a little rough for our
. Taking over a Soviet freighter in a
infuriated the Russians and that Chinese
on her nmasty acts in Genoa made the
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not trying to second guess the CIA
now remind our man that Gen-
a burnable building or two in
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of those runaway agents who
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HERB CAEN SAYS:

It Was a Good Tale, But
Entirely Off the Record

Lunching over a tape re-
corder at Jack's the other
day: Maestro. Arthur (Pops)
Fiedler and his biographer,
Robin Moore, who wrote
“Green Berets"—but seems
to be finding Fiedler an
even tougher nut to crack
than Vietnam. Robin, re-
winding his tape for the 19th
time: “Everytime he tells me
a good story for the book he
says at the end, ‘That's off
the record.’ We can't even
agree on a title.” “How
about ‘The Life and Loves
Arthur Fiedler'?” some-
dy suggested, ~but the

pitro %m‘ head: “My
we life isn't at all interest-
", . . After they'd walked
out of the restaurant, a
waiter discovered Moore's
tape recorder on the table
and ran up Sacramento St.
to return it. “Thanks,” said
Robin lugubriously, “but
there’s nothing on it any-
way."”

San,Quentin’s front office
is going beserkers trying to
find out which prisoners are
“borrowing” what Ditto
machine to crank out a
saucy, needling under-
ground newspaper (printed
on yellow paper) called The
Outlaw. Now this is the kind
of wunderground operation
that takes guts — the cul-
prits could wind up with a
long stretch in the “hole.”

LA - - 4

Palo Alto lives! Kay Lan-
dry went to a costume party
where the first prize for
originality was won easily

by a Peninsula bachelor. He
painted his body, white,
wrote four-letter words all

" over himself and went as &

men's room wall . . . Things
are also in Merced,
Calif., where , Earl B.

Eeager and Wayne L. Nor- »

ton have joined with Dr.
Lloyd J. Bever to form
Eager, Bever & Norton . . .

At the Clift Hotel: Aufhor Lo

Report From Our Man
In San Francisco

Kathryn, Hulme, whose big-
gest sumocm wnWa %

Story.”, She visited the
Haight-Ashbury, where ghe
had spent her childhood,
and and had only one snif-
fish comment: “How DARE
they!”

* % A

Atty. Frank Caccia is bus-
ily colecting what he calls
“Brain Bogglers” — authen-
ticated quotes that reel the
mind. For instance, Assessor
Joe Tinney, stanchly fefend-
ing himself: “Well, most
people agree that you can
hardly deny that it isn't s0.”
A defense ' attorney in a
drunk driving case, fighting
the Motor Vehicle code on
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well be true, among other
things.”
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implied' consent to drunk
driving tests: “Your Honor,
my client was incapable of
refusing to consent fo the
taking of tests” Attorney
Bill Pinney, up on a forensic
precipice: “What my worthy
opponent says could very

A Letter...

A X

My Son

By Tom Rische
High School Teacher and Youth Worker

Dear Bruce,

You may have been hav-
ing a lot of fun these past
few weeks, carrying off Dad-
dy’s tools while he was try-
ing to fix up the kitchen, but
1 guess you learned some-
thing.

You- banged against the
cabinets with the hammer at
places that didn’t need dents
and you put the drill at
places wheré holes weren't
required, but finally, we did
manage to get the job done
—you and L.

One lesson you probably
won't figure out until you're
older, however—one thing
leads to another.

We redecorated our living
room a couple of years ago,
because we found a good

serve dinner we found that
it wasn't cooked. The flame
went out.” Our old stove
failed to function for our
own meals several times
later, so we decided to get a
new one.

Then, as you remember,
Bruce, we decided to get a
built-in stove, and Daddy de-

cided that we'd save money

doing it ourselves. The trou-
ble with this situation was
that several shelves had to
be reworked since they
didn't fit-the new dimen-
sions, When that nappened,
the new: wood didn’t match
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Hollywood’s Savagry Not
Always Among the Stars

than a compiler of an emo-
tional chart of his age; a
brilliant sketch artist, a lit-

Groz  rather
than the Breughel of Los

Yet I find “The Day of
Locust” remains the
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